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T was bound to happen,
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|

Mabel Barrison as Little FI
day
Kiss,
of the
vant !

Mieg Darrison helps }
m off m
to be kissed she has g
sng about wit}
“comic At times
makes serious
when =
blowing putty halls
hole. her
plot. It
the greiser o
which mean a
the last act

The poot
1t last
v
blocked hy a song
ways
out in 1l
Jack Far
Wha wonld
tained a
have
BOrgaaus
they

ower,

Is her hirthda nd Is at a loss

she Is nld enou . ey
Ra o dolls, it *The: Il

Woks

ments

e 3 ( ,

i

on

mus'ea
guessed that

were i
pray, woula exg
Miss Fortuns
Misa Trust
Ing
Jight

Foest  surpris of

Mi \
and Miss 17y

into
in broad daylig

shank of t.e e
at the "on
eing T Palama ar

Mr. Howard
einging them, ani
bad sheriff to refor
lar bedtime

—_—

Wild West Drama
Roped at Last
by Musical Comedy.

the

1ianly orchestra leader,

But we didn't know a thing

We might have known it years ago when we saw |
song-path and ¢rouch in the spot-
We might have |

There we

nd not at af the consequences \nd
W Harlemeinnocent, helpless IHas-
lem!—must stand the conSequences
Weall may yvou usk what has happened,
It's is: The Will West D 13
won roped by Musical Comedy Think
what tils means! It may mean, among
other things, that Buffalo Bill will find
himself obllged to go in for vocal cul=
ture and lead a mounted chorus in the
snging If he Is ¢onsclentious about giv-
ing us a true picture of the orches-
trated West.

However, this is neither here nor
Harlem. There, at the West End Thea-
tre you will find ““T'he Flower -of the
Ranch,” and what's more you will find
the long-serving Western play caught
fast in the mus 1 ¢ 1y This
feut has been accomplished Ly Joseph
L. Howard, author, composer and
i the plece. Onmee It was done,
Wayhurn took a ha: nd made it
business to see the songs
dances struck t proper Western galt.
IPor the “Flower' of the plece Mr
Howard picked hils wife, Miss Mabel
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No Serious intentions.

Dear Betty

HAVE gknown . young n f the
pasT e ears 5] writes me
PVErY W nd 1 ~m once a

year. The saw him he spoke
of giving tnid of marriage
Since then he L8 Ver ser ¢ ing
and never speaks of ma e ir of
bis  Jetters o you t 1€ ' e
me?

The young man mnst ke
deal or be would not Keep up the core-
respondence However 1'd very
wrong to lead you to helleve thnt his
intentions were sorions if did not
mean them in that way As the vount
man lives so far wiav and geems to
have no serious Intentions, I advise you
to accept the attentons of some other
man,
A Lonely Girl.
Iear Betty:

AM a young lady of ninceecen and

desire very much to join a club where

-

Eer Love Grew Cold,

Dear Berty:

WAS in love with a young lady, but
l recently her love tor me zrew cold
Is there a way In whleh 1 can 1
oat why she does not love me any m
as 1 think I cannot live without
D.\W.
Perhaps vou have offended the yvoung
some way, It you have. ap
i for the offe and ask to he
fricnds again. However, the girl may
be fickle and has simply dred of you
If vou Ive not given her real cause for

ceasing to love yq
ner by

it
turning your attention to suine

Is best to forget

other girl,

Does He Love Her?

Dear Detty:

l AM twenty-one and am deeply In
love with a young man four years
my senlor. who s very bashful, |

am acquainted with some of his friends
and thev tell me he savs he loves me

|
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(From “The Four Milllons,” by O. s0 I went home and let it drip out of & walters' checks so old that 1 was sur Wn artistle adjustment of natiure. &She |
Henry)) fountain-pen I'he ldea of Kraft—hut ‘ e hottoniest one was for clams Lelongaed larg to wal M oner
that is not the beginning of the stor lendrik Hiuddson had eaten and pald for . %y i i : )
| (Copyright, 19%, by McClure, Phillips : | oy L TR LR (24 LI s (8
& o) ! I'iree years ago Kraft, Bill Judkin Cvphier vl the power, in common w v sclence of serlons flirtation. DPedes
3 0.) . 1 v ¥ v v v .
¢ ta poets and T took our mealz at Cyje sapoleon 11 and the goggle-eyed perch, Jled and bronze, e mighit nyve
N an art exhibition the ather day 1 ¢r's, on Eighth avenue. I say “took' | of throwing a film over liis eyes, ren- ol with the noblie of hoer roe S8
saw a painting that had been sold When we had money Cypher got it “off | dering opaque the windows of his soul as “ldver and Bacon Enlvening
for $5.0%.  The painter was yvoung ol . 18, a8 he expeessed |t i We had no | mee en we  lefe : u} inpaid wit Worlid She belor » 8
rith out of the West named Kr who credity we went in, called for fond and | fgregious excuses I looked hack and You expeoted to see her colossal firure
md a favorite food and a pet theory. ate i We pald or we did not pay, We | saw n shaking with inaudible laug om thire igh that recking blue cloud
| i yabulum was ¢ matienc le be- had conti . 'y i illenness | ter beliind hi Y Now and then we ' 5 : '
& REDS 'I'I it LA Rl ;'”m ' ' : &g ”f Sy .4] Y ;!“ s k‘ 150 ! : f smoke from frying fat just as you
Hef in the Unerring stiec A stment and gmon z Orin Yo W I vl ip ba & res |
lef Iin the n i Adjustme 1 4 Tin ep dov I . I ; ) expoct the Pallsades to apg o B ronsh
of Nature. Iis t} was fixed around in his sunless eoul he was either o | But the chief thing at Cvpher's was 1 ¢
; . a drifting Hudson Rliver fog Mern
orned-hesf \&h poached  egg, prince, a wl or an artist He sat at a Milly hY WAS A waltres a wWis 3 o
T " %8 ) 1 ¢ 3 " L, ainid the steam of vegetalles and the
Phere was a story behind the pleture, waorr n desk, covered with files of a grand example of Kraft's theory of

| An Adjustment of Nature

lo the ari of scrapping, or Venus .o the science of serious flirtation.
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Story
No. 2.

““The chief thing at Cypher's (Eighth Avenue restauran’') was Milly.
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By O. Henry, Greatest of

She b -longed largely to waiting, as Minerva did
Pedestalled and in bronze she might have stood with the noblest of her Ie-

Milly was a waitress.

The Million-Dollar Kid & o2

By R. W. Taylor

WE Wit DOINE N
THIS BOHEMIAN
PLACE , CARRIE !
IT SEEMS SO /
POETIC AND |

LTERARY IN
HERE !

EVERYTHING MHERE
DEMOCRATIC — WE
HATE WEALTH AND
OSYENTATION !

"

“TABLE D'HOTE..

LOVE ANYTHING
LITERARY

CABARET
DINNER

30¢

(| INCLUDING

50 po 1' I'M VERY
FOND OF SIMPL|(‘(T\{
AND EVERY THINC
LIKE ‘AT !

HERE'S To THE
SUAPLE L\FE !
To ART! DownN
WITH VULGAR

HELLD, CARRIE !

AHA! THE
MILLION DOLLAR
PERSON' HOw
VOLGAH !

HERE ? QUK ?

CAN [ SIT DOWN

DELICHTED, MR, MaNK!

Mpu ARE SUCH GodD
Comeany!

O,

\

f

KEY! NIX ON THIS
30 CENT THING!
4 COLD QUARTS
AND A %50

DINNER, DARN

Tusk! SHE 15

YES, MR- Mo,
NO IDEALIST !

LET ME READ SR iR
\QHT.

YOU THIS
PASSAGE !

Do You LIKE
NICE DINNERS?

You ARE 50
. KIND, MR, MONK'
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A Boarding House View of the Tight-Wad Husband
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BV JOSCph A. Flynn‘ | thing you read that puts poor, patient and raise an awful how!l about Henri-
¢ | Henrietta in the shade vou think calls' €tta not putting anything to eat on the
for a ha ha. table with all the con they her,
“IT.S r"m“rk::hm “Take all the Johns that support beef- INstead of supporting every dressmaker
. tie  pecullfl steak partles. They cough up a couple 'n the neighborhood. Then they grab
PR e hings O N € of hard-earned bones, sit in a erowded their nnets, slam the door and blow
in thie news room bullt for twenty-five instead of 0 the rest of the night and a five-spot
Iremarked | two hundred get a plece of steak that knocking the pins down ‘v.‘l'.h some more
58 at breakfast could go to sleep on a soup spoon, hear Unhappy Johins: and all the time poor
ils morning, whlle a couple of burglars rattle off the latest “,{"' ls getting red-eyed won h‘,r, &
walting for a lady hts from Noah's Ark, and they think ‘“Vivther they made a hole In the river
wpposite to relin- s flnel but next morning let poor “You fellows look after No. 1 all viguit,
uish  the  cream, Wifey make a gentle crack about paying but when it comes down to No. 2 you
‘Here's an account 'he butcher blll for the past month and always fall back in the forget class,
tbout a man in they go up {n the air for fair and ask “lake that fellow over there eating
—— Nowark admitting her if she wants them to go out some two bisouits and with his right hand on
bove oy- Maliey - i he N thess dark night and tap the Milllonalre Kid three more. le's a ‘good demonstra-
iy on the dome to support he h ' 3 tary . { N
d that he Intended to put hls wife ... R K &na) the ““"‘4 a8 \Mrs: Starve-emiicallsill. Tl
a diet of snowballs, violet-eved Henrietta in the next seat

and

children on

“Here's the funny part. They rambhle

“Of course, thera isn't a food factory
in the city that has anything on us
for the staff of life we hand out, but,
like the physical torture girlfe on the
second floor, always puts in
coffee, need a change once in
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roic sisters as ‘I.iver and Bacon Enlivening the
+ % ¥ Our Goddess of Grub was
venus 1o huilt on lines so majestic that they could be fol-
* Kk
(aken us three musketeers in her iwo hands and
dropped us out of the window,”’ 1

Woriu.’

lowed only with awe.

St

IR

Rtk

ory W

rs

E
3

She could have

P e
vapors of acres of “ham and,”

crush of crookery. the clatter of stecl,
the screaming of “short orders,” the

rics of the huneering and all the hor-
rld tumult of feeding man, surrounded
'?\' swurnis of the buzzing wing d heasts

bequeathed us by Pharash, Ml stes d
wr magnilicent way Mdke some great
Uner cleaving among the canojes of
howling savages

Our Goddess of Grub was bulit on
lines 80 majestic that they oould b
followed only with awe. [ler sleeves

| were always rolled above her elbows,
|She oould have taken us three mus-
":U-'»N*rs in her two hands and dropped
us out of the window. She had seen
fower vears than any of us, but she was
of such superh lvehood and simplicity
that ghe mothered us from the begin-
ning Cypher's stora of eatahles she
pourad ot upon us with royal indif-
ference to price and quantity as from
a cornucopia that knew no exnanstinn
Her volce rang llke a great silver bell;
her smile was many-toothed and fre-
quent; she seemed llke a yvellow s inilse
on mountaln tops, I never saw her but
I thought of the Yosemite. And yet,
scmehow, I eould never think of lLer as
oxisting outsida of Cypher's. Thero na-
ture had plaved her, and she had taken
and erown migh She seemsd
happy, and took her few poor dollars on
e Mlushed pleas-
unex-

root

Satunday nights with t
a child recelves an
domation

ure of that

pected

that each of us must have held latently
It came up apropos, of course, of cer
tiin questions of art at whigh we were
hammering One of us compared t!
harmony existing between a Havdn and
pistache ice cream to the exquisite sym-
phony, congruity between Milly and Cy-
pher's,

“There ig a certain fate hanging over
Milly,"” eald Kraft, “and {f it overtakes
her she 18 lost to (Wwpher's and to us.”

« will grow fat?"” asked Judkins,
fearsomely.

“She will go to night school and be-
come refined?'' I ventured anxiously

“It 1 this,” sald Kraft, punctuating
in a puddle of spilled coff¢e with a stiff
forefinger. “Caesar had  hisg Brutus-
the cotton has lts bollworm. the chorus

£ir] has her Pittsbhurger, the summer
boarder has his polson vy, the hero
nas his Carnegie medal, art has its

Morgan, the rose has its''—

“Speak,'”” I Iinterrupted, much per
turbed. ““You do not think that Mill
will begin to lace?'

“One day.'" ooncluded Kraft solemn
ly, “there will come to Ovpher's for a
plate of beans a millionaire lumberman
from Wisconsin, and he wil marry
Miliy."

“Never!"” exclalmed Judking and 1 in
Lorror.

VA lumberman,”
honrsely,

“And a millionalre
sighied despalringly.

“From Wisconsgin!" groaned Judkins.

We agreed that the awful fate seemed
to menace her. l'ew things were lees

repeated  Kraft

lumbermanl!* 1

improbable. Milly, llke some vast virgin
stretch of plne woods, was made to
catch the lumberman’s eye. And well

we knew the habits of the Badgers,
once fortune smiled upon them. Stralght
to New York they hie, and lay thelr
goods at the feet of the girl who serves
themm beans In a beanery. Why, the
alphabet {tself connives The Sunday
newspaper's headliner's work {s cut for
him,

“Winsogie Waltress Wing Wealthy
Wisconsin Woodsman.*
To the Rescue!

For a while we felt that Milly was

on the verge of be ng lost to us.
It was our loye of the Unerring Ar-

while Well, he has a fierce appe
tite every morning and when every- |
gone he looks around the table
{f he'd like to llek the plates But
every nlght he pambles late and
<its there llke a dead one, mever eating
a thing."

“Poor fellow,” I remarked sympathet.
teally., *lg he troubled with Ind!ges-
| tion2**

“Indigestion, plckles!" she repliad,
gazing In astonishment at the gentle-
| man in question as he asked lL.izzie for

n

thing's
\S

home

tistic Adjustment of Nature that in-
splred us. Wae could not glve her over
to a lumberman, Jdoubly accursed by

We were at our supper of beef atew
and drieq apples when he trotted in as
{f on the heels of a dog team and made
one of the mess at our table, With the
frecdom of the camps he assaulted our
ears and clalmed the fellowship of men
lost In the wilds of a hash house. We
embraced him as a specimen, and in
three minutes we had all but died for
one another ag friends,

He was rugged and bearded and wind-
Irted. He had just come off the “trail,”

e sald, at one of the North River fer-

ries. I fancled I could see the snow
of Chilcoot yer powdering his
shoulders.  And then he strewed the
table with the nuggets, stuffed ptarmi-
gans, bead work and seal peits of the
returned Klondiker and began to prate
to us of his milllons.

“Bauk drafts for two millions," was
his summing up, “and a thousand aday
pillng up from my clalms. And now I
waut some beef stew and canned
peaches. I never got off the train since
I mushed out of Seattle, and I'm hun-
gry. The stuff ¢(he nlggers feed you oa
Pullmans don't count, You gentlemen
order what you want."

The Man from the West,

And then Milly loomed up with e
thousand dishes on her bare arm—
vomed up blg and white and pink and
awrul as Mount Saint Ellas—with &
smile llke day breaking in a guleh. And
the Klondiker threw down his pelts

dust

| and nuggets as dross, and let his Jaw

| silk Paris gowns that

[

wealth and provinclalisin, Wea shud- |
dered to think of Milly, with her volce
modulated and her elbows covered, pour-

ing ten in the marble tepee of a tree
murderer. No! In Cypher's she bhe-
longed--in the bacon smoke, the cab-

bage perfume, the grani,

chorus of hurled

rattling casters,
Our fears must have been prophetic,

|
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1 ld become acquainted with| S°W can I find out from him If this Is | Isn't it laughabdle?” home the next night w.th a board fence  K'''!N& the oatmeal 1s his wife. THEV'YO | g tnfrd cup of coffee, “Adrian put me | for on that same evening the wildwood
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0 “qum},mr;.vu‘ ”;,.w e 'ms.?‘ You must walt for the voung man to preventing further destruction of the f{ood, and it's all off with them again, and {n all that time she never knew gowntown on swell food every night, “ confiscator—our fee to adjustment and
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Join a Settlement Club. There are|/!m &nd he will no doulst overcome his| from a youngster at my right. “Every- of the room, they loosen up their mindg “#¥Where but here | sympathy." | bore the burden of the visitation, i
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Health and Beauty.

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

ot Tall Enough, &c.

r
H R.~—If you are only seventeen
there I8 mo reason why, with
¢ DPproper care, vou should not In
crease your helght. Whyv don't vou join
a gymnasium and take a course in phy -
sloal culture? Some of the physical
culture teachers give what they call the
“stretohing exerciges.'” Tryv to keep in
good physical cond!tlion by eating sim-
ple, wholesome food: take deep breath-
ing exercises and stay oul of doors as
much as possible. Slcep seven hours a
night and don’'t smoke.

Dark Halr and Light.

RACE-If you empty a bottle of
undiluted peroxide over your
head you will find that your hair

will suddenly become extremely light.
But you will not cease to regret it and
you would probably write again ask-
e what wmould restore your bair to

| Its natural color. If you want your
hair a few shades lighter, first shampoo
it; then pour Into a saucer a small
quantity of peroxide and an equal quar
tity of water and apply to rom s
with a brush,
risk. It Is almost {mpossible to get the
alr the same shade every time, but
,You are determined to make your halr
|lighter, 1 would caution you against
undiluted peroxide

‘Regarding Hands.
eventually

BRTHA W. -You can
B overcome this soiled appearance

of the hands by scrubbing them
well in warm water. Use a stiff scrub-
bing brush and a pure soap. Another
way s to use plain corn meal, rubbing
it well Into the hands.
clear wator, and, while the hands

the

Dry with & soft wwel

This you do at your own |

Then rines in!

re
otill wet, rudb In a little pure clyce. J, {

| (F A COUPLE OF
I ) PEACHES COME
M | HERE SEND
THEM IN -
A

JHES NOT AT HOME ) ,~/ <073
~TOANYONE- HES\( //_. &
WAITING FOR SOME |\,

PEACHES ' —

N :
\?( '

(MISTER |

o e

]
fGosH !

I HOPE
/THEY DONT

f TR BB R TR |
HERES YOUR PEACHES) \
SIR,THE YOUNG LADY | L

J SAYS AS HOow You :

| WAS WAITING 2%

FOR THEM 7~ :

| title

| fore it T belleve I was the

A Qu(’er peril. !iuli half-way, and stared at her. You
B R R T et cet | ould almost gee the dlamond tlaras on
Tt was Kraft who firs o, .. | Milly's brow and the hand-embroldered

e meant to buy
tor her

At last the bollworm had attracted the

cotton—the polson vy was reaching out
't3  tendrils to entwine the summer
bhoarder — the millionaire lumberman,

thinly disgulsed as the Alaskan miner,
was about to engulf our Milly and upset
nature’'s adjustment

Kraft was the first to act He leaped

1p and pounded the Kilondiker's back.
“Come out and drink,” he shouted.
Lirink first and eat afterward.’” Jud-
Kins selzed one arm and 1 the otier,
Gayly, roaringly, Irresistibly, in Jolly-
good-fellow style, we dragzed hiunm fiom
the restaurant to a cafe, stufling s
pockets with his embalmed birds and
mdigestible nuggets

There he rumbled a roughly goyd-
humcred protest. “That's tae girl for
my money,"” he declared “She can
‘at out of my skillet the rest of her
ife Why I never see such a fine
irl.  I'm going back there and ask her
O marry me. 1 guess she won't want
‘o0 sling hash any more when she sees
w: prle of dust I've got.”

“You'll take ancther whiske 14 milk
now,"” Kraft persuaded, with Sitan's
snuile. I thought vou up-country fel-

WS wera better sports.'’
Kraft spent his puny store of coin at
the bar and then gave Judkins and me

such an appealing look that we went
down to the last dlme we had in toast-
ng our guest. .

Then, when our ammunition was gone
and the Klondiker, still sgomewhat sober,
began to babble agaln of Mlilly, Kraft
whispered into his ear such a polite,
barbed insult relating to people who
were miserly with thelr funds, that the
miner crashed down handful after
handful of silver and notes, calling for
all the flulds In ¢he world to drown the
lruputation,

Thus the work was accompiished.
With his own euns we drove him from
the fleld. And then we had him carted
to a distant small hotel and put to bed

with his nuggets and badby seal-akins
stuffed around him,

Kraft Saves the Day.

“He will never ind Cypher's agai, ™
sall Kraft. “He will propose to the
first white apron he sees in a dalry
restaurant to-morrow. And
mean the Natural Adjustment — ig
saved|”

And back to Cypher's went we thsee,
and, finding oustomers SCATCS, We

| Joined hands and &d an Indian danee

with Milly In the centre.

This, I say. happened three years ago.
And about that time a little laok de-
scended upon us thres, and we were
enabled to buy costlier and less whole-
some food than Cypher's, Our paths
geparated, and I saw Kraft no more
and Judkins seldom,

But, as I sald, I saw a painting the
other dav that was sold for $5,000, The
was “Boadlcea,” and the filgure
seemed to fill all out-of-doors. But of
all the pleturae's admirers who stood be-
only one
who longzed for Poadicea to stalk from
her frame bringing me cornedsbheef
linsh with poached ecgr.

[ hurried away to see Kraft.
Satanic eyes were the same, his
worse tangled. but his clothes

ITis

)
nar

wns nan

| heen made by a tallor,

“T dAldn't know,"” T =ald to him.
“We've bought a cottaze in the Bronx

with the monay,"” sald he. "Any even

v at 7.t
4 en,' sald I, “"when von led us
weninst the I wrman-—the—Klond!ker
wnsn't altogetlier on ace i oof the
'norring Artis Adjustment of Na-
altogether,” sald Krary

e e,

Size No Criterion,

66 i n ear boy," sata the

; ‘ it i ken
by ‘ ) first
ceradd \ [ 1 takn
» lon't boileve he
s flve yot
) e §ix, teacher
I o I8 ver all for six yars,'

e elder brotaer., eag-
orlV. horn small in Russla;

but, please, he smart, he slx" e



